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Ms. Draper had receiv'd no very 
great inheritance from fortune and his 
parents, but was not without the hap- 
py ſecret of conforming his deſires to 
what he had; and notwithſtanding 
he was frequently oblig d to go withe 
out a number of conveniences and 
comforts others could command * 
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4 A COMPETENCE 


means of their abundance, never did 


ane envious thought dĩſturb his equa- 
bility of temper. 


—___— 


and virtuous woman, torn from his | 
embraces by the hand of death. A 
Charmięg. little fellow, Leonard Pra- 


. o 


per, Was the enly child remaining to 


conſole pim ;and t the education of this | 
charming little fellow, was the unge 


obyeet « on his ſhudy. and attention. 


» ND guard, Was endued by nature 
with ayery | tr ong imagination; and ty | 


tais, his father had found out the, hap- 
py fecret of improving, at a very ear!y 


time of life, his reaſon 3 


He had never ſuf- 
fer'd more than one affliction of con - 
ſiderable magnitude, àrifing from his 4 
want of this life's comforts, and that | 
one was in the loſs of an affectionate 


namely, 


rng 
Meet 
th; 
make 1 
tions. 
Sat 
pod. 
culcate 
which | 
£ondith 
mind. 
to him 


to lire 


tune, ＋ 


Ry . BUF 8 75 0 1 


b <bibuing, Fire every. <1. 
be -had before- hand, ouly, given bim an 
idea, By a a ſeries of Airong. images; 
uranged in order, and ſelected ; Ip a 
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| fect, * had epabled | him, Already. to 
| make many . accurate and deep reflec- 
N tons. bh 


} 
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. Satisfied with his mac} jtion,, this 
good father wiſl'd particularly | 10 in: ho 
s Weicate in bis, ſon. ; thoſe, principles: to 
rich he oed, himſelf! the calm of ms 
condition, and the peace WI ithig | 
mind. Ves, often; would he whiſper 
to \ himſelf, it I can but accyſiom bim 
blive contented. with his humble; fou 


une, and: point out what folly there 
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6 4 COMPETENCE 

would be in putting any value inte: 
upon what he muſt not hope to get, ff ©®. 
1 ſhall have more contributed to make ſand 


his manhood happy, than by leaving him, 
him a heap of gold and ſilver. in thi 
Occupied inceſſantly on this im th 
portant leſſon, he thought fit ont urd 


his fer 
upied 
night 


evening to accompany his ſon t 
Vauxhall Gardeus, for the firſt time 
in his life, Immediately on entering 
Leonard ſuddenly was ſtruck with ad 
miration and delight. The perfu 
of the flowers, the beauty of the pain 
ings, the well-order'd diſpoſition « 
the walks, the crowd of men and we 
men who were in them elegant! 
dreſs'd, the inceſſant motion of ti 
multitude, the hum of their diſcour 
the noiſe of the caſcade, all join'd 


, an 


is app 


How 
re Pri 


OP E 8 7. 7 
intereſt his contem plation 5 4 and his 
eye confider'd at one view ten thou- 
fand objects. His good father ſeeing 


| br thought, conducted him to that patt 
Jof the gardens, which was more re- 
aerd from public obſervation; that 


his ſenſes, which were too much oc- 


night be in ſome degree at reſt. Soon 


ter, he propos d indulging him with 
ome refreſhment if he lik'd it.— 


r, and ſoon aſter, having ſatisfied 
i appecite and E "_ as fol- 


7 EG, 


\ we 
rant! 
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F Ot 


Our 


How Sey happy N one 
te preſent ſeems ! 1 ſhould like, 


in'd 


him, if we may tay ſo, {ſwallowed up | 


upied by ſuch a "crowd of i images, 


eonard gladly took his father's of- 
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Poor I am For; my part, I can te 
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95 A. COMP . TE NCE 
Papa, if v we. had fach 4 charming g- 
den. . D. d you votiee. what a number 


$53 ef 4 


af fine Kd iges, Were. at the door? 


Ty V4 


And a all thoſe gentlefolks that pals us, 
bow. well dreis'd. they : are! I ſhould 


G&53 w #4 þ * 


be. glad. to know: why, we muſt live ſo 


favingly, when others in the, world 


indulge themſelves, with, every thing 
they have a mind to- 1 begin, Papa, 


believe me, now to ſee how poor you 
are. But why then Are fo many round 


us rich ? They are not bertrer people 
ſwe than you, Papa, 


; You ſpeak exact like a child, re 
plied the father. ou begin to fee be: 


you DP m quite rich. wack 3 
LEONARD. 
And where then are your riches! 


e ſea 
ery da 
Y how 
ſaper t 
l fron 
a exten! 


IS ſeen 
mitieg 


1 -BRIT 9 


I've a garden bigger far than this, 


LEONARD. 
MW A garden ? you, * PI ould be 


glad to ſee it. 
Mr. 


When we go into the country, you 
ball fee it. 


DRAPER, 


They went very ſoon, it being now 
and the 
ery day of their arrival at the coun- 
y houſe, not far from London, Mr. 
aper took his ſon and led him up a 


e ſeaſon for its pleaſures : 


ll, from whence the eye commanded 
extenſive proſpect. On the right, 
is ſeen a ſpacious foreſt, whoſe ex- 
tics ſeem'd loſt at the horizon. 
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es! 
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Mr. DRAPER. . 2 
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| On the left, appeared a beauteous car 
| mixture of fine gardens, verdant mea- W wh 
| dows, and vaſt fields quite cover'd I chi 
| with the promiſe of a plenteous har- | 


| veſt. Cloſe below the hill, was II you 
ſtretch'd a valley water'd in its whole | 
extenſion with a thouſand little rills ; | * 


— — 


and all this landſcape was in motion. 
There were ſiſnermen in one part, B 
buſy with their nets; and huſbandmen, IF hill, 
that in another were employed in | 
gathering fruits and herbs, and ſportſ- Le 
men with their clamorous greyhounds, WM for t. 
urging the ſwift ſtag, and ſhepherds WF Yond 
watching by theirflock, or playing near WF wy pr 
| by them in the ſhade; and reapers cart- 

| ing their laſt ſheaves, and dancing ail Yo! 
the way before them while proceed- | ling! 
ing homeward. This delightful pictur* | 


& ( It 
captivated Mr, Draper and his ſon, 


who for a time kept ſilence, till the 
child began the following couverſation*. 
When Papa then, ſhall we reach 


your garden ? 
Mr. DRAPER. 
e are at it now, my child. 
LEONARD. 
: | But this is not a garden: tis a 
him. 
Mr. Daap R. 
Look round as far as you can ſee; 
for this I tell you is my garden. 
Yonder foreſt, and theſe fields are all 


wy property. 
t- LEONARD. 
alY Your property, Papa? You're jo- 


ed- ling! 


Vid | B 2 
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What they do, who are poſſeſs'd WM of it 
of an eſtate which is their own. 


Mr. D AER. 2 
No, indeed, I am not. I'll con- th 
| vinceyou in an inſtant, I diſpoſe of to 
| every thing all round us as the owucr W foi 
| of it only can do. an 
| | LEONARD. P cor 
*T'will delight me to be ſure of 
| that. 1 
[ Mr. DRAPER. aan 
| If you had all this country, what find 
would you do with it? We 
| LEONARD. alrez 


| Mr. DR AER. H 
f But what may that be ? | 
| LEONARD. 11 
In the firſt place then, I would cut men 


down a deal of timber, and make fire- 


cult 


Sa ET 13 


wood of it to be us'd this winter. In 


che next place, I would go a hunting 
to catch veniſon. I would likewiſe 


ſometimes fiſh, breed ſheep, and oxen, 


and in harveſt, gather in the corn that 
covers this fine country. 
Mr. Dzartr: 

Why, you comprehend the matter 
admirably, Leonard: and I'm glad to 
find our notionsare ſo like each other's. 
Well, whatever you would do then, I 


already do; and I'll. convince yau 
of its 


LEONARD. 6 
How, Papa ? | 
Mr. Dzaren! = 
I fay then in the firſt place, 1 * 
men Who cut down for me in this 
B 3 


14 4 COMPETENCE 
foreſt all the wood I have occaſion 
for. 


LEONARD. | ot 
And yet, I never heard you order for 
them to cut down any for you! bre 
Mr. DRA PER. ſen 

And why not? becauſe they have 
the fore - thought to prevent me. We d 


dow 
penr 


have always a good fire below, and 
' ſometimes too up ſtairs. Well then, 
I have the wood brought to me from 


this foreſt to keep up thoſe fires : for . 
here you know, we can't get coals to other 
burn as if we were in London. be a £ 

LEONARD. at pre 


You may have indeed the wood lels'd 
| brought to you from this foreſt ; bu o 
muſt pay for what you have. fre we 


. S Fed 


„ 
ou oe s 
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7:4 FEEL 
Mr. DraAveR. 


ä — 
— 
— 1 © 


If I were he you look on as the real 
owner af this foreſt, ſhould I not be 
forc'd to pay for what I might have 
brought me from it, as I am at pre- 


lent ? 
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LEONARD. 

No indeed, Papa. 

down for you, and ſent in without à 
penny coſt on your patt. 


It would be cut 


* oy 
8 —ů — = 
_— 


Mr. DRAPER, 
You believe ſo, do you ? On the 
other hand, I think the coſt might 
be a great deal more in that caſe than 


at preſent ; for you'll grant, if I poſ- 


ſeſs d the foreſt, I muſt keep ar leaſt 


a woodman to cut down the trees for 
fire wood, 


16 4. COMPETENCE 
Leonard. | whe 
Well ; paſs over this : but can you wit! 
go a hunting? | JF this 
Mr. Da ApExR. 

And why, Leonard, ſhould I bunt? | 


with 
5 [ | 


LEONARD. 
To have for inſtance veniſon. Fo 
Mr. DRAPER. | 
Could we two then eat a buck or MW yy 
doe ourſelves entirely ? thing 
LEONARD. fon or 


We ſhould have a charming appe- 
tite to do fo ! 
Mr. Dzarzs, 
Well then, as I cannot go a hunt- Wor bal 
ing, I ſend huntſmen in my place; 
and very probably, the veniſon you 
have ſeen hang up at Charing-croſs, 


13 2.640 17 
here lately you remember you went 
with me to buy ſome, was hunted in 
this very foreſt, I can therefore, 
without hunting veniſon, have as much 
# I think proper. 

Np i D. 
For your money! 

Mr. DRAER. 
Well; and is it not a charming 
thing for me that I can come at veni- 
ſon on theſe terms? for I've no 
mages I need pay to thoſe that bunt 
for me; or provided they ſhould 
vt it, I've in that caſe neither gun, 


quire maintains, thank Heaven! 
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tor ball, nor powder to ſupply them 
ith : thoſe various kinds of dogs our 


bey eat up nothing that belongs to 
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| LEON. ARD, 

Are'thoſe cows too, and ſheep that A; 
graze in yonder meadow, yours ? 5 
Mr. DRApER. bing 
Yes truly. Have not you frei hine: 
butter every day? Tis from thou 5 
cows I get it. | ne, if 
LEONARD. bs os 

But, Papa, if all theſe flocks 1 
all thoſe little rivers too are you We: 
why have not we at dinner every d ut you 

all forts of meat and fiſh, as oth 
rich folks, I am told of ? Inde 
Mr. DRAPER. calthz 
Do they eat up every thing t alm 
ſervants ſet before them ? good a 
| LEONARD. | 
No: but they may chuſe at ta And 1 


any thing they like, 


18 32 m9 
Mr. Draves. | 

And as for me, I make my choice be- 
ore my victuals come to table. Every 
bing I want, I have. Superfluous 
ings 'tis true I'm not poſſeſs'd of: 
ut what benefit would they procure 
ne, if J had them ? I ſhould want, in 
hat caſe, a ſuperfluous ſtomach alſo. 

LEONARD. 
Wealthy people make good cheer 
ut you, Papa, I fancy don't. 
Mr. DRAPER. 

Indeed I do, and better than the 
ealtby, Leonard. I've a ſauce 
pat almoſt always fails them; namely 
good appetite. | 


at 
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LEONARD, 
And have you then a deal of money, 
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20 4 COMPE TENCE 
as they have, to Kriefy a thouſant 


| e 1 
wiſhes ? 
ble, 
Mr. DRAPER. | 
d ſux 
Much more money; or at lay bo 
what's better, I've no wiſhes, 
LEONARDO. V 
There's however, I believe, a0 ” 
5 emb 
of pleaſure in contenting them. Ih 
Mr. DRAPER. 9 
A hundred times more pleaſi 
child, in being of one's ſelf conte.) 
as I am, | elety 
LEONARD. bottle 
But does not God, pray, love ſup; 
rich a great deal more than you, ſi e yo 
he beſtows upon them ſo much {| 
and ſilver ? cauſe 
Mr. DRxAPER. * me f 


Leonard, don't you recollect t 


73s FF LEH an 
ine we had laſt Wedneſday on the 
ble, when your uncle came to dine 
d ſup with us, and which you ſaid 
5 ſo delicious? 

LEONARD. 
Yes, Papa, you were ſo good, I well 
ember, as to give me half a glaſs» 
] of it. 


Mr. DRA PBR. 
ut you wanted more. I might 
e let you had it, fince you know 
bottle had a deal left in it, even 
r ſupper : why thea did I not 
ge you, pray ? 
LEONARD. 
ecauſe you were afraid, twould 
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I Mr, DxAPER. en 
I recollect I told you ſo: and dontive. 
you fancy I did right ? 
| LEONARD. No 
O, as for that, you did indeed; Id It 
know you love me, and are alway e du 
ſtudying how to make me happy. 80 
you would not have refus'd me ſuch e. 


trifle as a glaſs of wine, if you hae; al 


thought it would have pleas'd me, and bes n 


not hurt my health. fes y. 
| Mr. DRAPER», $ ref, 

And can you think, God loves yo 
leſs than I do ? | That 
LEONARD. e, wo 


No, Papa, I cannot; after what I's 
heard you ſay ſo often of his goodnei Are 
Mr. DRAPER. | | 
On the other hand, do you belies 


T8 AMS 1 
e would have found it difficult to 
vive you gold and ſalver in abundance * ? 
LEONARD, 


— 


Ind it, to give any one a handful of 
e duſt we tread on. 
Mr. DR APER. 


Well then, if, as you acknowledge, 
215 able to beſtow theſe on you, and 


des not beſtow them, even tho? he 
res you, what are you to think of 
5 refuſal ? 

LEONARD. 
That the riches I deſire he'd give 
e, would be huirtiul . 
t Tri Mr. DRA PER. 
aneliſ Are you perfectly convinc'd of 
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24 4 COMPETENCE 
LEONARD. 

Yes, perfectly, and have not got 

a word to ſay againſt it. Vet, Papa— 
Mr. DraPER. 

Well; why thus ſhake your head? 
You've till ſome burthen on your 
heart: what is it? | | 

LEONARD. N 

Notwithſtanding all your reaſon got 


ings, I can never bring myſelf to fancy 


all this county your's. A 
| Mr. DxAPER, fine | 
Ard why ? 


LEONARD» 
Becauſe you can't enjoy it as 10 
pleaſe, | 
Mr. Da APER. 
You know the famous Mr Norton 
: LEO 


JEE we 
' 209 2: Menn ed 304 727 - 
ot Bobs him? Why that's he - 
who has ſuch charming gardens, 
Mr. DrayER.- 
And can he enjoy thoſe þ as 


me be POE” - ” 
' Lgoxann. 
No OW poor man! he Sa 
{onWaot even eat a bunch of grapes! 


Mr. DzAaPER. - | 
And yet, you've ſeen ſome very 
line ones in his garden? I 

LEONARD. 
That I have: but Nr would PR 
im harm. 

Mr. Dx AER. 
You ſee chen, one may eaſily 
poſſeſs a number of godd things, and 
* 9 


12 


ancy 


18 70 
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|| - yet not dare to uſe them as one like: | 
A dare not uſe my gardens as I cer | 
tainly ſhould like, becauſe my fortune An 
will not let me: and this Mr. Norton the: 


dares not uſe his garden as he likes 
becauſe his health will not allow him 


80 that : am much the bappieſt, 
er: c 1 or Leonande: | 
" By W. you love to Hs 
G t you ? He 
oY Mr. DaArzR. rea 
5 Ta: : ortiainn exerciſe that di 
| me 500 when I havetime to take i Nor 
| G i LEONARD. Wn 
| | Went then ; if theſe es a 
[ all your's, why don't vou take d You 
| hay that gros upon them, and in . 


ture keep a horſe 2 ? 


* 


ws 2 
ke U 


uf 


7 8:1 8 Ki 8 Fo.  -37 
Mr. in 

Why, that's the very thing T do. 
And thoſe fame hay-cocks. you ſee 
there, are poſſibly, intended for the 
borſe I ride... | 
ak LtovarD.., | 
ALY Net I. aner law one in your 


* 


ſable ? eee Siding 

Mr. Dear 
Heaven be prais'd, I'm not at auch 
great expence. Th, | 

L oN ARD. 

Nor 40 you ride. as frequently ; as 
ou would. like ? 

Mr. DxArzx. | 
You? re wrong: for I'm ſo prudent, 
bat I never wiſh to ride but when a 
Ke would do me Woch, and then I 
C 


28 A COMPETENCE | 

get it for about three ſhillings, God lau 
be prais'd ! I'm rich enough to pay truly 
that ſum. oblig 
| _ - LEONARD. will 
I! Don't you imagine *twould be ver bbe ſ 
| charming to have two fine pyebald of ge! 
' horſes, and be drawn about the coun f cbſes 
try in a faſhionable coach? hand, 
Mr. DRArER. pleas” 
Agreeable enough: but when late. 

5 think of all the inconvenience that ai 
| tends a coach; how often one woulYY Ah, 
More 


*want the harneſs-maker, ſmith an 
 Wheelwright; how much one de 
pends upon the health of horſcs, an 
the conduct of a coach man; and whe 
riſque one runs of being overſet, tc 
gether with the fatal conſequenc 


„ SS $,. a 
luxury too frequently occaſions, — 
truly, Leonard, I don't grieve I am 
oblig'd to uſe my legs, that certainly 


will laſt me long enough. But, ſee. 


de ſun's now ſet, and we mult think 
ald of getting home before the evening 
A cloſes on us. 


hand, Now, are you not quite 
pleas'd in having ſeen my great 
eltate ? 

| Lxonany. | 
Ah, 4 Papa, I mould be much 
more ſo, could I but bg perſuaded it 
rere yours. 
The father ſmil'd at FR reply ; 
nd down the hill they walk'd to- 
ether. As it happen'd, they went 


ace! * meadow, which at firſt they 


I „ 


Let me have your 
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thought had been a pond, becauſe tw | 
covered © quite with water, Bleſs me! [ 
cried out Mr. Draper, do you fee this] 
meadow how tis overſlos d? the 
neighbouring river mut have built 
its bounds, and all the hay this year 
15 ſpoil d. | 


Leonas: bp. | 
I fancy he to whom the hay be- 
long'd, will not be very happy, when 
they tell him of his loſs, 
8 : Mr. Dxatn. 
4 no; nor yet is this the worſt: 
he will be forc'd to, mend the banks 
and very likely male another dam. 
Why, he'll be very happy, it he doe 
not ſpend: in theſe repairs the produc 
of ten harveſts he could make in fuc 
2 meadow. 


| / 
TN LW T2 Nee 
Lzo08ARD;>\ : 
| 037 what a mis fortune! 
8 Mr. DRA PERU dil oon: 
But T thought there had been 
F poker witdmille' 
1 55 Donates 127 2 152 
And there is, un ar ber. 
fore xb... | * 
Mr. DR AER. «972! 
Right. I ſee it now: the Feaſon ie, 
[ did not hear it going. Ta lay any 
ager"that the torrent coming down 
b forced” away the wheel! work. 
Let's go"! ſee] uſt ſo; Tis broke 
o pieces. — What will the poor 
ener do? He muſt ber very rich 
werd t to and r * _ 


des? ov ai robot bus; anion 


by 
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LEONARD. | 

O, I pity him with all my heart! J 
But fince the day is over, why pray 
are the bricklayers ſtill at work? 

Mr. DRAP ERF. 

J can't tell why. We need but 
| aſk the reaſon.— Pray friend, be fo 
Aud as to inform us ar you work 
Q late. 8 

A BxIckLA VER. 

We ſhall be here all night. For 
ä yeſterday, when it was dark, a gang of 
5 thieves, pull'd down the wall, that 
_ they might get into the park, and 
. ſteal away the furniture that had been 
[| put. into a new built ſummer-houſe. 
1 The theft was not diſcovered till this 
morning; and indeed, tis very lucky 

no one caught them in the fact, 


JL. 8; AT 
Mr. DRAPER» .: 1-5. 


How ſo ? 7 
The B&1CKLAYER- 0 
Becauſe the thieves had ads 
diſpos d combuſtibles to ſet the ſums . 
er houſe on fire, if they had been 
liturb'd in plundering: ſo that they 
k Wright get away, afliſted by the buſtle 

nd confuſion ſuch, deſtruction would 

ure caus'd, The owner of this 
'or ound, as you may judge, is there- 
; of Wore very happy in his loſs; he might 
ave ſeen his ſummer-houſe burnt 
aun; whereas, the affair will coſt 
im now no more than ſome flight... 
paration to his wall, the expence 
keeping up a watch all night, and 
uying other furniture in lieu of that 


e 
* RR,” —_— 5 — 
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he had laid in," and Which indeed had 


W wc 

coſt him much. _ FA 
Well, Leonard, "now ſaid Mr. 
Draper to his ſon, when' they bad 


walk'd a little way i ſilence, what do 
you obſerve on theſe ons 7 | 
Don' t OP grieve you 2 
LEONARD! 
wy ſhould T be ſorry ? ? I have ſuf- 
fer d nothing by them. | 
PR Mr. Dx AER. 
But if this eſtate had been your 
property, as Mr. Norton's grounds 
are his; and if, when going out this 
morning, you Had ſeen your meadow 
overflow'd,” your | wind- mill broke 
to pieces, your park wall demoliſlid, 
and your fammer-houſe 'broke open, 


| * - 4 'B E 5s Ay | 8 oea | | } 
0 would you have Zone home as fatis- 7-1 1 ; 
fed 25 vou appear to be at t preſent 2 | 
0 LxosAkb. e 
o, by no ttieun fo. 7 Altar 1 
0 on the” other hand, be miſerable, kl ; 
v1 having ür 10 many heavy 15 
ſes in a day, 51. 982 ee 
Mr. Diabis.” e 
. I But what, ir you had every dey ſuch * MN 
loſſes to endure, or ſtand in fear of > 1 
Would Jou be as 9 as at 5975 — 0 44 
BYE ſent? - 4 
nds 0553 eee, 0 | 1 | 
5 1 fliould be a thouſand times more | i 
ow | 5.49394 03 n wou: 1 


miſerable, ” DO RN, 
3 I Daabzx. 

W. el then, Leonard, ſuch is in 
belt the late of My een great 
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roke 
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36 4 COMPETENCE 
abundance. Without reckoning up the 4 
cares that apitate them,and theinnum- 


3 pri 
erable wants they fancy,—in the cle- th. 
vation of their fortune, lies too fre- of 


quently the cauſe of its decay. A the 
barren ſeaſon, or falſe ſtep in the 
purſuit of their rapacious projects» or 
frequently ſuffices to produce their the 
ruin. As they fear the loſs of their 
imaginary conſequence, ſhould they re- 
ſolve upon ſome ſacrifices to their 
luxury and pride ; the more they un- 
dergo diſtreſſing loſſes, they ſuppoſe 


lan 


tors 

they ought the more to make a ſump- Nori 
tuous ſhow to keep up the appearance othe 
of their riches, and ſupport a credit We 


that already totters to 'its fall, What Mor i 
then is the effect of ſuch a wretched g. 
fort of vanity ? their ſervants, cheat - 


TS 'F £9 7 ny 
ed of that pay they ought to have, 
proceed to introduce a ſort of robbery 
thro' all the houſe, The improvement 
of their fortune, and the education of 
their children being overlook'd, their 
lands in ſome fort as it were, lie fallow, 
or produce a blighted harveſt only, and 
| their children, left to riot in the ways 
of wickedneſs, commit diſgraceful 
e. addions that are ſtifled by the neceſ- 
eit fary aid of money. All their property 
when ſeiz'd on by inexorable credi - 
tors, is in the end compleatly diſſipated, 
up. or the law lays hold of what would 
nc? Wotherwiſe be left them. And theſe 
_ favourites of fortune, once ſo proud 
Chat of their abundance; elevated ſtation, 


ed We: ae e fall at once into the 
heat; + 


In- 
zoe 


* 2 4 4% TY rn 
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1 Tis one, however daily to be 


38 4 COMPETENCE 
gulf of indigence, opprobrium anddeſ· ¶ 141 


pair. 1 Ie. 5 2501 f of. 
: rongn g, 1 eve 

o, * a f trighttul. picture, is not Ware 
this, Papa / Wow: 


lie oil, Mr, Naaren. 
2 _gaz'd, at in ſociety; and be al. 
ſur'd, there is not one exaggerated 
feature in the whole deſign. I can 
at all times ſhow you in the public 
papers the decay of ſome great fami. 
Av or other: and theſe, ſtriking inſtan- 
JL ces, God's providence. expoſes to the 
«;obſeryation of the rich, that they maj 
* ſce what fortune 1s moſt likely to. await 
their pride and folly. In the mom 
Ing we will go, and gaze on those 


fine buildings that excite your cnn 


19%SgzY $53.86 Ws. 639 
now, V her e Yo | may read the ruin 
of too many families inſeribed on 
every pillar round abqut, till they 
are ſwallowed: up themſelves in their 
on ruin. Why, alas, can I not ſpare 
your ſenſibility the cries. of, many 
delolated families, , that are hut too 
al- Neuncing tokens of ſuch miſerable. re· 
ted lations... Le 0w Denn inn 
Can FE: LEONARD. toſs 
What then, ſhould I look upon the 
mediocrity of our condition as a bleſ- 
ung meant us from above? 3 arr, 
Mr. Dara. 
Aa a if you are, only. frugal 
ud. Jabotious, and poſſeſs ſufticient 
eſolution to renounce ambition and 
he immederate wiſh of getting money, 
f confining your defires, and keeping. 


1k 


r 


„ 
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you fill. Do 7 want any thing ti 


would you wiſh in future to be ha 
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pier than your father is? Conſide 


chem within the limits of that fa 
make me happy? and in reafor 
the whole univerſe ' as your eſtate 
fince if you are but properly induſt 


ous, it will farniſh you a comfortab 
maintenance. God's providence hi 


plac'd your ' earthly - habitation hah B 
way up a hill, whoſe ſummit is e om 


8 tremely craggy, and its baſe -choak 
up with ſwamps, Lift up 50 


eye at intervals upon the rich od 
great, not with a view to envy theft 


their ſituations, but to think upon il 
ſtorms that "bellow round then 
Sometimes too, lodk down upon t! 
% % 4. 017 eh 10 8 po 


4 


V 
zoor beneath you, not by way of in- 


- ſat 
ng t 


eaſor 
hap 
nſide 
ſtate 
duſt 
ortab 


o hold them out your hand. If God 
hould blefs you with a family of 
thildren, let them often have the 
ſflon J have juſt now taught you; but 
ore particularly, give them the 
ace Has enabled me to furniſh you withal. 
By this time, they were both got 
me. The virtuous Mr. Draper went 
p ſtairs into his chamber, and there 
ling on his knees, gave thanks to 
ich Pod for all the bleſſings he had con- 
y theWntly receiv'd, and offer'd him the 
pon thiFfcrifice of his exiſtence, as the beſt 
thenſWturn he had o make. What need 


ypon Md he of being any longer upon 
Vol.. IX. 1 


n h 
18 el 
choak 


5 1 


ult on their friendleſs fituation, but 


ample in your life, God's bleſſing 
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. 41 
poor beneath you, not by way of in- 
ſult on their friendleſs ſituation, but 
to hold them out your hand. If God 
ſhould blefs you with a family of 
children, let them often have the 
leſſon J have juſt now taught you; but 


more particularly, give them the 


example in your life, God's bleſſing 
has enabled me to furniſh you withal. 
By this time, they were both got 
home, The virtuous Mr. Draper went 
up ſtairs into his chamber, and there 
falling on his knees, gave thanks to 
God for all the bleſſings he had con. 
ſtantly receiv'd, and offer'd him the 
herifice of his exiſtence, as the beſt 
turn he had io make. What need 
ud he of being any longer upon 
Tots IK, 5 


Dr - 
R 22 RT on 


LF 1 
r 


N 
ol ks - 
. 4 = Y- > 5 
Sin — Sr Set OE. 
* — Rs — 
„ 


— - 


DDr F >” 
” * * vv — . 7 a 6, 
DFI III AD, = — — 
4 
n 
i 4 - 


* 


42 A COMPETENCE, &, 
earth? His days had been replete | 


with probity and honour, and by 
giring ſuch a leſſon on Contentment 
to his ſon, he did whatever he was 
able, to endow him with a valuable 


from him. 


patrimony, ſuch as no one could take 


COME, come, ſaid a certain Mr. 
Bellamy to Albany his ſon, one beau- 
ous ſummer morning, here's a 
aket with ſome cake and currants 
2 it, Let's. be gone, that we may 

reakfaſt by the river's fide. | 

With all my heart, Papa, ſaid 

bany, and jump'd about for joy. 

D 2 


| 44 The BREAKFAST. 

| He took the baſket in one hand, and 

with the other in his father*s, haſten'd 
towards the river. Having reached ply 
it, they walk'd on a little way, to 


chuſe a proper place; when Mr. þ 
Bellamy arriving at a very pleaſant ther 
ſpot, cried out, Let's ſtop here, with 
Albany; for this methinks will yield it: 
us a delightful proſpect, while we fit W the 


g | and eat. 

F ALBANY. C 
4 But how are we to eat without a WW knou 
'þ table? + dowr 
| Mr. Ber.LAMY» 

i} Fortunately, here's the trunk of 'r 
. an old tree would ſerve by way of ¶ but ft 
| 4 table very well, if we had need of 

| one; but you may eat your currants WF Id 


as they lie together in the baſket, 


* 24 HIT __ 
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de BREAKFAST. 65 
ALBANY. 
So I can: but how ſhall we ſup- 
ply the want of chairs ! | 
Mr. BELLAMYs | 

And do you reckon this ſoft graſs 
then nothing? See how thick 'tis ſer 


* 


with flowers. We'll take our ſeat upon 


it: or perhaps you'd rather chuſe 
the carpet? 
ALBANY. 

Chuſe the carpet? Why you 
know, Papa, the carpet's faſt nall'd 
down upon the parlour floor. 

Mr. BELLAMY. 

"Tis true there is a carpet there: 

but {till there's one here alſo, 
ALBANY, 

I don't ſee it, if there is. 

D 3 


46 The BREAKFAST. 
Mr. BELLAMmye 

Why what's the graſs then, but a 
carpet for the fields? And what a 
charming one beſide! Tis of a freſher 
colour, and much downier too, than 
any one we have, How ſpacious too! 
It covers every hill, and all the leve] 
plain. The lambs repoſe upon it 
at their eaſe, Think Albany, what 
they would have to ſuffer, on a bare 
or ſtony piece of ground ! their limbs 
are ſo extremely delicate, they could 
not but be very quickly injur'd. They 
have mothers, but thoſe mothers can- 
not make them up ſoft featherbeds, 
God therefore has provided for them 
better than the poor ſheep can, and 
made them this ſoft couch, where they 


Wanti, 
Will ; 
tieſt y 


Wi 


De BREAKFAST. 47 
may roll about, or ſleep entirely at 
their eaſe. 8 

AlL BAN Y. 

And then, Papa, there's one good 
thing beſides; that they may eat it, 
ben they like. 

1 Mr. B:LLEMY. 

O ho!-I underſtand your mean- 

ing. So here take your cake and 


currants. 

ALBANY (biting off a bit.) 
O! how good ! There's nothing 
wanting but a ſtory, while I'm eating. 
Will you tell me one, Papa, the pret- 
tieſt you may know ? | 
ff Mr. B:LLAmy, 
and Wich all my heart. Your cake 


hey ä D 4 
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reminds me of a ſtory, I can tell, about 
th ree cakes. 


's) 


| 


Al. BAN v. 

One, two, three cakes ! O what 2 7 
charming ſtory that mult be! $ 
quick, Papa, and tell it me. 

Mr. BELLAIV. 

Come firſt and ſit beſide me then. 
Be wholly at your eaſe, and then 
you'll hear the better. 

ALBANY. 
I'm quite rcady; fo begin, Papa. 


TREE. „ 


0 ä 


Mr. BELLAamr. 
TukRE was a little boy, nam'd 
Paul, about your age. His parents 
had but lately fix'd him at a boarding 
[chool* He was a ſpecial boy, for 
rer at his book, and happen'd once 


lg 


o get the higheſt place at exerciſes. 
is mama was told it. She could 


10 how keep from dreaming of the 1 4 
leaſure; and when morning came, MI ti 


e got up early, ſent to ſpeak with 9 
pok, and ſaid as tollows 2 Cook, you 4 1 4 
e to make a cake for Paul, who yeſ- k 


to THE THREE CAKES. 
terday was very good at ſchool, With 
all my heart, replied the cook, and 


brer 
the 
ſet immediately about it. Tas as N no 
big as—let me ſee, —as big as—as a "Ip 


hat when flapp'd. The cook had hol 
ſtuff' d it with nice almonds, large 


wak' 

Piſtacchio nuts, and candied lemon- pb 
peel, and ic'd it over with a coat of fp, 
nnn i ond ſmooth, Wi; v. 
and of a perfect white. he cave Pp 
I 

no ſooner was come home from ba- ie -. 
king, than the cook put on her things "MY 
4 : E 8 9 

and carried it to ſchool. When Paul "4 
a ; g, a 

firſt ſaw it, he jump'd up and corn: 
like any merry Andrew. He Was not lo Ine m 
patient as- to Wait till they could let vas ve 
him have a knife, but fell 2 hildr; 
tooth and nail.— He ate and ate til han t] 


ſchool began, and after ſchool was o 


THE THREE CAKES, «t 


the ſame till bed-time. Nay, a little 


5 Wfecllow Paul had for a play-mate, told 
- me that he put the cake upon his 
\ 


bolſter when he went to bed, and 
wak'd and wak'd a dozen times, that 
he might take a bit, I can't ſo eafily 
believe this laſt particular; but then 
tis very true at leaſt, that on the mor- 
row, when the day was hardly broke, 
he ſet about his fav'rite buſineſs once 


> Wrain, continuing at it all the morn- 
BY : ; 1 . 
aul ng, and by noon had ate it up. The 
Vn 


inner bell now rung, but Paul, as 
ne may fancy, had no ſtomach ; and 
vas vex'd to ſee how heartily the other 


han this at five o'clock, when ſchool 
nas over. His companions aſk'd him 


brer, ate again: At night too, 'twas 


hildren ate. It was however worſe” 
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if he would not play at cricket, taw, {Wftant 
or kites. Alas, he could not; ſo they Wickn 
play'a without him. In the mean {Welut! 
time, Paul could hardly ſtand upon Wor ar 
his legs, he went and ſat down in aim a 
corner very gloomy, while the chil-Mbual, 
dren ſaid to one another, W hat's the ound 


matter with poor Paul, that us'd to ore'd 
ſkip about, and be fo merry? {ce hof ing 
pale and ſorrowful he is! The wmaſterWould 
came himſelf, and ſeeing him, Waben 
quite alarm'd. *Twas all leſt labou nict 
to interrogate him. Paul could nos re 
be brought to ſpeak a fingle word ma 
By great good luck, a boy at leng! in ha 
came forward, in the ſecret ; and hi 
information was, that Paul's mami He « 
had ſent him a great cake the day be ell 
fore, which he had ſwallow'd in an int one 


THE THREE CAKES. 53 
fant as it were, and that his preſent 
fickneſy was occalion'd only by his 
gluttony. On this, the maſter ſent 
for an apothecary, who ſoon order'd 
tim a quantity of phyſie, phial after 
phial, Paul, as one would fancy, 
ound it very nauſeous ; but was 
orc'd to take the whole, for fear of 
Iying, which had he omitted it, 
vould certainly, have been the caſe, 
Nhen ſome few days of phyſic, and 
nt regimen had paſs'd, his health 
as re-eſtabliſhed as before; but his 
ama proteſted ſhe would never let 
in have another cake. 
ALBANY. 

He did not merit ſo much as the 
ell of ſuch a-thing, But this is 
tone cake, Papa; and you intorm'd 


/ 


84 THE THREE CAKES, 
me there were three, if you remem- and 
ber, in your ſtory. +. ping 
Mr. BRELTAM J. whe 
Patience! patience ! here's another put 
cake in what I'm going now to tell. Mine, 
Paul's maſter had another ſcholar, Ibis 
and his name was Francis, He had tip-tc 
written his Mama 4 very pretty letter, Wow'c 
and it had not fo much as a blotted me 
ſtroke. In recompence for which, emp 
ſhe ſent him likewiſe a great cake ;Weſtin 
and Francis thus addreſſed himſelf: Nen 
I will not, like that glutton Paul, eat enfu. 
up my cake at once, and ſo be ſick, 
as he was, No, I'll make my pleas 
ſure laſt a great deal longer. 80 
he took the cake, which he could 
hardly lift, by reaſon of its weight 
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THE THREE CAKES. 55 
„end watch'd the opportunity of ſlip- 


ping up into his chamber with it, 


where his box was, and in which, he 
put it under lock and key. At play- 
time, every day he fſlipt away from 
his companions, went up ſtairs a 
tip-toe, cut a tolerable ſlice off, ſwal - 
low'd it, put by the reſt, and then 
ame down and mix*d again with his 
ompanions. He continued this clan- 
de; eſtine buſineſs all the week; and 
elk: ren then, the cake was hardly half 
Weofum'd, But what enſu'd? At 
pl, the cake grew dry, and quickly 
iter mouldy ; nay the very maggots 
doe into it, and by that means had 
tir ſhare ; on. which account, it 
es not then worth eating, and our 
ung curmudgeon was compell'd ta 
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* THE THREE CAKES, 
fling the reſt away with great relue- 
tance. No one griev'd however for 
him, | 
ALBANY. 
No indeed ; nor I, Papa. What, 
keep a cake lock'd up ſeven days to- Nou he 


gether, and not give one's friends a big to 


That's monſtrous ! but let's have the 

other now. great 
Mr. BELLAv. 

There was another little gentleman 

who went to ſchool with Paul and 

Francis likewiſe, and his name wa: 


Gratian, His mama ſent him a cike tl 
one day, becauſe ſhe lov'd him, and i- nt r. 
deed he lov'd her alſo very mu\Mrtion 
It was no ſooner come, than Grata Win th 
thus addreſſed his young compiſß the 


110 


THE THREE CAKES. 57 
ions. Come and look at what Mas 
na has ſent me; you muſt every one 
at with me. They ſcarce needed 
uch a welcome piece of information 


ice, but all got round the cake, as 
ou have doubtleſs ſeen the bees reſort - 
g to a flower juſt blown. As Gra- 
an was provided with a knife, he cut 
great piece off, and then divided it 
to as many ſhares as he had brought 
ys together by ſuch a courteous in- 
ation. Upon this he rang'd them 
a circle, and beginning with the 
y that then ſtood next him, he 
nt round, diſtributing to each his 
tion, till the ſhares were all diſpos'd 
in this manner. Gratian then took 
the reſt, and told them he would 
Vor, IX, = ; I 


58 THE THREE CAKES. 
eat his piece next day; on which he eme 
put it up, and went to play with his 


companions, who were all ſolicitous 
to have him chuſe whatever game 
he thought might entertain him 
moſt. 

A quarter of an hour had ſcarce! 
paſt, as they were playing, when eu 


poor old man, who had a fiddle, came 
into the yard, He had a very lon 
white beard ; and being blind, w: 
guided by a little dog, who went be 
fore him with a collar round his neck 
to which a cord was faſten'd, thi 
the poor blind man had hold of. 
was notic'd with how much dexteri 
the little dog conducted him, and ho! 
he ſhook a bell that, I forgot to fay 


hung underneath his collar, when! 


ar WC 


18 che 


THE THREE CAKES. i 
came near any one, as if he had de- 
ſign'd to ſay by ſuch an action, Don't 
throw down or run againſt my maſter. $11 
Being got into the yard, he ſat him 1 
own upon a ſtone, and hearing ſe- 4 
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eral children talking round him, My ä '} ö 0 
ol eer little gentlemen, ſaid he, I'll play ft {| 1 
u ou all the pretty tunes I know, if * "1 
amd ou will give me leave. The chil- i [f 
ond ren will'd for nothing half ſo much. i | | 
wal le put his violin in tune, and tifen 14 
pe brumm'd over ſeveral jiggs, and other | ; I 


craps of muſic, that *twas eaſy to 
onjecture had been new in ancient 
mes. The little Gratian ſaw that 
le he play'd his merrieſt airs, a 
hoer would now and then roll down 

) fa cheek, cn which he flops to atk 


en | E 2 


a> -”- 


— — 
rr 


ſay a word, but ran to fetch the cake 


bo THE THREE CAKES. 
him, why he wept ? Becauſe, ſaid the 
muſician, I am very hungry. I have 


( 


hen 


no one in the world will give my little Hrounc 
dog or me a bit of any thing to eit. 2. rg 
I wiſh I could but work, and get for wo hi 
both of us a bit of ſomething, but T're na d 
loſt my (ſtrength and fight. Alas! ! f * 
labour'd hard till I was old, and no hin 
want bread. The generous Gratian, hough 


» * _ 2 | 
hearing this, wept too. He did not n 


O th 


ne hay 


he had deſign'd to eat himſelf. H: 
brought it out with joy, and as he ran 


along, began, Here good old man, 
hold,! here's ſome cake I give you. 
Where? replied the poor muſician, 


Here 


I'll t 


cle a 


feeling with his hands, where is it, 
for I'm blind, and cannot ſee you! 
Gatian put the cake into his hand, 


as in 
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ground, he wip'd his eyes, and then 
xegan to eat. At every piece he put 
Into his mouth, he gave his faithful 
tle dog a bit, who came and ate out 
| df his hand; and Gratian ſtanding 
him, ſmil'd with pleaſure at the 
bought of having fed the poor old 
an when he was hungry. 
ALBANY, . 
O the good, good, Gratian !—Let 
ne have your knife, Papa. 
Mr. BELLAMx. 
Here, Albany; but why my knife? 
ALBANY» . 
PII tell you. I have only nibbled 
ere a little of my cake, ſo pleas'd I 
as in liſtening to you! So I'll cut 


E 3 


hen laying down his fiddle on the 


62 THE THREE CAKES. 
it ſmooth.— There See how well 
I've order'd it! — Theſe ſcraps, to- 
gether with the currants, weill be more 
than I ſhall want for breaktaſt : and 
the firſt peor man I meet with, going BL! 
home, ſhall have the reſt, even though MF 
he ſhould not play upon the violin, 
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A DRAMA IN TMO AC 


11 


CHARACTERS, 
Mr. MiILNER. 


CAESAR, his ſon. 


eng $ his daughters. 


RosamunD, 7 
BEA TRICE, their friends, 
Laura, a little lame, 9 | 


The two BARTHOIOMEwS, friends to 


Cæſar . 
MaRrTIN, their acquaintance. 
RocER, Mr. Milner's groom. 


The ſcene is an apartment in the houſe 


of Mr. Milner, with a table, and upon 


it books and other papers, and a ſpeaking 


trumpet in the corner. 


[1 


MW „ „ % m W ²˙Z71 1 ww rs 
+ * X * * XR X * * * & * * 


hm 


BLIND-MAN's BUFF. 


SCENE £ 


FSAR (ſpeaking to his father while 
he goes down fairs.) 

O, no, Papa, don't be afraid: Pl! 
ke the greateſt care no accident ſhall . 
appen to your papers. IL'Il put up 
our books too in the cloſet, (Se 
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comes forward, jumping as it were with 
joy.) We ſhall have ſome fine diver- 
ſion! When the cat's away, the mice 
('tis ſaid) will play. (to Viola, who 
not comes in,) Well now, Viola, is 
Mama gone out, and all our little 
triends arriv'd? 

„„ 
My friends are all three come; but 
none of your companions yet, 

CEASAR, 
O, I can eaſily believe you, ſiſter, 
We don't want to run a gadding like 
you girls: and fo we're not the firlt 
to keep appointments of this nature, 
You muſt force us from our ſtudy, if 
you'd have us. Look you, 1'd lay 
apy wager the Baitholomews, at leall, 
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are hard at work, while we are 
ſpeaking. : 

| VIOLA. | 
Ves, to ſettle what fine tricks they 
can contrive to put upon us,—But 
pray, Cæſar, is it true Papa will let us 
paſs the evening here? Our room 
above's ſo very ſmall, we could not 
have found room to turn ourſelves 


well round! 
CxsAR. 


Could my Papa refuſe you any 
thing, when I concern'd myſelt to aſk 
ir 2—Softly, little girl, don't difcom 
pole the papers. —Let them lye. 

VIOLA. 
Keep that advice, ir; to yourſelf; 
I meant to lay them ſmooth, 


68 BLIND-MAN's BUFF. 
CæsAR (with an air of importance.) 

No, no, you can't, Miſs ; for 'tis [ 

am charg'd with that commiſſion, 
VIOLA. 

1 raly, my Papa could not have 
given it to ſo orderly a gentleman ! Let 
me, at leaſt, aſſiſt you then; and af- 
terward I'll put the chairs in order, 
Theſe great books I'Il firſt remove. 
| CÆsAR. 

Don't think of touching them! At 
moſt, I can permit you only to take 
one by one, and pile them up upon 
my hands, (She does ſo, till they reach 
bis chin.) 

| VioLa,. 

There's full enough. 

Cs AR, (leaning backward.) 

One more only,—So,—TÞ've now 


I uffici 


or Ho. 


þ BLIND-MAN”s BUFF, 69 
ſufficient for one turn. (he takes a ficp | 
er tzvo, hen all the books fall down.) 
Viorà, (burſling out a laughing.) 
= Ha, ha, ha, ha! there, there they 
go! Thoſe handſome books, Papa 
would never let us lay a finger on! 
I fancy, he'll be greatly Poe 'd to lee 
Fthem jumbled thus together! 
CAaSAR. 
I had loſt the centrum gravitatis, 
as my tutor ſays, He's very wiſe at 
leaſt, (be picks the books up, But they 
tumble down as faft.) Deuce take it! 
They have been at Sadler's Wells 
| think, and learn'd to tumble ſure! 
VIOLA. 
You'll never.finiſh, if I don't aſſiſt 
you, So dye ſee; I'll ſpread my aprong 


* 


-o BLIND-MAN"s BUFF, 

and do you ſtoop down and pile them 

in it. 
CæsAR. 

That's well thought indeed! 


books, and places them in order in his 
fifter*s 45 ron.) 

VIOLA. | 
Softly, brother! they'll rub one 
againſt another ! So I've got them all, 
and now I'll carry them into the 
cloſet. (She goes out.) 

CzsaR (ring out of breath.) 
Bleſs me! I ſhould never do to lire 
a long time in the country where men 
go upon all-fours like monkies. (0 
fans himſelf abith his hat.) 

VIOLA, (re-entering.) 
Could yuu fee how neatly I have 


(Cz/ar goes upon his knees, takes up tht | 


BLIND-MAN*s BUFF, 71 
rang'd them on the chimney, you'd 
be charm'd ! fo let me have the reſt. 
(Cæſar puts the other books, and all the 

papers in his ſifier's lap, who ſays 

avhen ſhe receives them,) | 

Well, every body muſt acknow- 
ledge, girls are cleverer than boys. 
CESAR. 
O yes, and you particularly. Clare 
conſtantly employ'd in putting by 
your ſhreds and ras. 

VIOLA. 

And if your tutor had not con- 
ſtantly his eye upon you, you would 
ever know where you ſhould find 
your exerciſes and tran{lations. (She 
ors about her.) But I fancy, I've 
bow ot them all, | 
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72 BLIND-MAN's BUFF, 
CmsAR. 

Yes, yes; there's nothing left; ff 
get you gone. (Viola goes out.) 
CsAR ( putting back the chairs and 
| table in their place.) 

1 11 There, ſo that's done, and we hill 
| now have elbow-room enough, | 
can't help thinking what fine work 


1 they v 
| we ſhall be ſure to make. However, ry ot 
I I'm ſurpris'd they're not yet come. 

| For my part, I can ſay I'm hardy glu 

lf ever ſtaid for, when a rendezvous i Wi 5 
once appointed me. WY 
Ul VioLa, (re-entering once again, aud 

looking round about.) 


Aye, very well: but brother, Wl Or 
you muſt hide that ſpeaking trumpet. flappe 


If your friends ſhould happen to per · Notes 
ceire Vo 
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ccive it, they*ll be ſure to ſtun us 
Vith their noiſe, 


C SAR. 


Stay, ſtay. I'll put it up behind | 
the door, as very likely I {ball want J {| 
| Let your little friends eome now 1 | 
ud din me with their chattering, as Bi 4 
hey us'd to do, and we ſhall fee who'!l x 11 
Fry out loudeſt, | | | | 
Vir ö | h. | 
„ Stuff! we need but join together; 1 
re ſhould very ſhortly get the upper Il 


hand of ſuch a little thing as you. 


CxsaAR. 


| Ono; for if you ladies have your 
flappers ſo well hung, we gentlemen 
polleſs a fine clear manly. voice, tha 
Vol XI, 3 
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74 BLIND. MAN's BUFF. . 

every one reſpects: : As -- Tou 

hear me? 

V1oLa (/irugging up her ſhoulders.) 

Ves; and have ſo much reſpect, as 

you ſay, tor you, that I'll take myſelf 

away. Farewell. I'll run and join 

my friends, 


CaSAR, 

And bid the ſervant ſend me up my 

viſitors when they arrive. 
VIOIA. 

Yes, yes. (She withdraws.) 
CxsAR (taking up the ſpearing trum 

| pet. ) 

Here's what bas often brought me 
from the furtheſt corner of the gar- 
den, much againſt my inclination; and 
J think I hear it ſtill.— S0 oh! there! 
Cæſar! Cæſar !—My young friends 


BLIND-MAN's BUFF. 7; 
live only at the corner of the ſtreet. 
Let's ſee if I can haſten them. (He 
puts the trumpet to his mouth, throws 
uþ the window, and cries out, 
Girls and boys come out to play, 
The moon doth ſhine as bright as day: 
Come with a whoop, and come with 
a call, 
Come with a good-will, or not at all. 
(He leaves the window and draws near 
the door.) | 
Well, is not this ſurpriſing! Tis 
like Harlequin's enchanted Horn. I 
think I hear them talking to each 
other on the ſtairs. (Se liens) Yes, 
yes ! the two Bartholomews indeed. 
(He puts the trumpet by) Suppoſe I 
"F< 
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76 BLIND-MAN's BUFF. 
were 10 jump now on the table, and! 
receive them fitting on my throne? Þ 
(He runs to fetch a Aol that he may 

Put it on the table; and prepares to tak 
a ſpring, but the arrival of the two 
Baribolomeꝛus prevents him.) 


. 


Cs A and the two BAR T HOL. 
MEWS. 


Cmsan,. 
Cour p not you have ſtaid a littl 


at the door till I was mounted on my 
throne ? that I might give you al- 
dience, as they ſay, in all my glory. 


BLIND-MAN's BUFF. 77 


The elder BARTHOLOMEW. 
Good indeed! you've no occaſion 
for a throne to look exactly like a 


ing. And active as you are, the 
hrone might very likely cauſe your 
Majeſty a tumble, 


CESAR. | 
| Why, to ſay the truth, I've read 
df many tumbles of that nature in my: 
Kncient hiſtory. 

The elder Bax THOLOMEW, 
And in ſome fort, ſuch an accident 
as happen'd to. my brother, though 
s no great prince, He fell down 
pirs laſt week, and hurt his note con- 
derably. 5 
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58 BLIND-MAN's BUFF, 

The younger BAR TH¹OLOMEW (Vt. and 
| teringe) | ſom 
Yes, indee-ce-eed ! It pains me at o 


ſti-i-ill a little, and that ma-a after frig! 


Martin is a very nau-au-aughty boy. dom. 
5 Cas AR. 
Does he deſign to come to-uight? P. 
The elder BAR T HOLONNEW. 

T hope he don't: if we had thought 
he would be here, we ſhould not hate 
ſtirr'd out. | 

The younger BarTHoLOMEW, 

He c-o-only thinks of miſchief. 

| CESAR. 


What then has he done? Ia 
The elder Bar THOLOMEW. to on- 

We were both going out lait Satu 
day. I ſtopp'd to get a handLerchit My 


my brother went down ſtairs alen 


 BLIND-MAN's BUFF, 79 
and, as it happen'd, Martin hearing 
ſome one, came out flily, jump'd 
at once upon my brother, who was 
WW frighted, loſt his footing, and roll'd 
down the ſtairs from top to bottom. 
CASAR. 
Poor Bartholomew! I'm ſorry for 
you. Martin looks for all the world 
te as if he lov'd ſuch miſchief. We 
ſhall have his compuny this evening 
for the firſt time in our lives: his 
father begg'd Papa would let him come 
and ſee us. | 


The elder Bax THOLOMEWs 
I am ſorry for it, We don't ſpeak 
to one another any longer. 
CASARs 
My Papa ſuppos'd you all good 
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8 BLIM- MAN BUFF. 
friends, becauſe you lodge together, 
and confider'd you would have the I 
greater pleaſure if he came. lodg 
The elder BAR THOLOMEW. 
The greater pleaſure! We ſhould Y 
like to have him ten miles off, Since {Mreſte 
he has been our neighbour, we have Nnou- 


been continually uneaſy, He his Vith 


frequently amus'd bimſelf with break- Mou 
ing windows, and then wants to lay the h. 
the blame on us. s dut 1 

CsSAR. 

Does no one make complaint about 
him to his father? : 

The elder BARTHOLOMEW. 

O! I don't know what to make of 
him; he's ſuch an odd ſort of a man: 
He ſcolds a little, pays the damage, 
and that's all. 


, — 
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CsAR. : 
If I were your papa, I'd quit my 
lodgings and live ſomewhere elſe, 
The elder BARTHOLOMEW, 
Yes, ſo he means to do, and therefore 
yeſterday gave warning; and we're 


now forbid all manner of connection 
With this Martin; he's ſo wicked! 
Vould you think it, very few go by 


Þut ſome trick upon thein. Some- 
mes he diverts himſelf by ſquirting 
ut Npuddle water at them; or elſe pelting 
dmetimes faſten rabbets? tails or bits 
of t rags behind their back, at which 


t a laughing. Then too he has 
Lat he calls his caxen f/ferys 


wes 
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he houſe, without expecting be will 


hem with rotten apples. Nay, he'll 


e people when they ſee it, all burſt 


>” Ar IS 


_—— 


82 BLIMD- MAIN“, BUFF, 
CeasaR, 
Caxen fiſhery ! 
The elder BARTHOLOMEW. 
Yes: he'll take the people's wigs 
off, as they paſs him, with a hook, 
as you would carp, When ſome 
poor man or other ſtops before bis 
window to converſe with any one 
he may have met with, Martin inſtant'y 
goes up to the balcony, with a ſtring 
ſaſpended from a fiſhing-rod, and at 
the end of it a hook, with which he 
jerks the poor man's wig off, Thea 
he runs and ties it to a dog he has be. 
fore provided for the purpoſe, aſter 
which he drives the creature out into 
the ſtreet, and off he ſets thai inſtant, 
ſo that the poor perriwig has frequent 


BLIMD-MANSBUFF. 83 
ly been dragg'd for twenty minutes 
thro' the mud, before its owner can 

lay hold of it again. 
C SAR. 
But this is more than mere amuſe- 
ment ! | 

The elder BAR THOLOMEW, 
And yet this is nothing to the 
ſtories I could tell you, Why he lames 
| or bruiſes all the dogs and cats he 
can by any means get hold of. 
Neither is it long ago, when one of: 
his relations broke a leg, by ſlipping 
down upon the ſtairs, where Martin 
had been ſcattering peas on purpoſe. 
Aye, it's ſo; or elſe our name 1s not 
Bartholomew, And for the ſervants, 
I am ſure his father would not get one 
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The elder BARTHOLOMEW, 


to attend him, if he did not pay ex. won 

traordinary wages. He 
| | CAESAR, Chief 
if Shall I tell you now? I long to ſee 7 
lf him, I like boys a little merry. Ye 
N Nothing is more natural: but N. 
Martin's mirth is not like other chil. Wand | 
dren's. You, I know, love laughing divide 
at your heart; but weuld not, fer him, 
the world, hurt any one; wheres Near 


this wicked fellow laughs at bumps aud 
| bruiſes, 
CASAR, 
O that does not fright me in the 
leaſt. I ſhall be much more plcas'd 
in paying him as he deſerves, 
1 The elder Ba R T HOLOMEW. 
| ä If he ſhould come, my brother 
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q won't offend you by withdrawing ? 
He would do him ſome freſh miſ- 
chief. : 
The younger BarTHOLOMEW. 
Ye-e-es, I'll go. | 
CAR. 


and poſitively no new comer ſhall 


him, I warrant you. — But don't I 
Pear a noiſe upon the ſtairs?— Tis 
NMartin.—No, I ſee my ſiſter and her 
Kompany, 


; 


ger 


No, no: We're ancient friends; 


divide us. I'll take care and manage 
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S U & N £4 II. 


C san, the two BarTHOLOMEW: oc: 


\VioLa, CLARE, RosAMuxb, 


BEATRICE, LAURA. . 
LT 
V1oLA, ten, { 
Y OUR humble ſervant, my good lim, 
friends! but why not ſeated, brother! 
you might eafily have got the gentle. Is he 
men a chair a piece,fince they've bee {Mother 
with you. There has ſure been tig 
enough, 8 He'd 
CESAR peed ! 


As if we did not know *tis uſual d 
receive the ladies ſtanding. 
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YL VIOLA, 
I am charm'd to find you know 
your duty, ; but where's maſter Mar- 
tin? (to the Bartholomeaus.) I ſups 


pos'd, you would have brought him 
ith you. 

The elder BARTHOLOMEW. 
| *'Tis a long time now, thank Hea- 
Fen, ſince we've been ſeparated from 
im. 


Ros Au up. 
& 15 he then, unluckier than Viola's 
rother? 
LAV A (archly.) 
He'd be certainly unlucky then 
Reed! 
BEeATRICE. 
iola's brother He's a "wy. lamb 


x] i 


that comes to. 
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to Martin, We have known him for 4 


long time. Have we not, dear filter ? a 4 

LAunA. * 

That we have, and he has play'd nt ax 

many a trick. 5 IN 
BEA TRICE. ; 

He was very thick with Anthory wh 

my brother; but he's rid entieh 

of him now: Why, he's the ſorrlf A 

fellow in the world! Det 

VIOLA. fe a 

O, as for that, my brother's er 
with him there. v. 

| es, 

Ros Au uxp. © of 

But to do miſchief merely for i Sg 

pleaſure of it—there's the villainy: 5 * 


VIOLA. 
No, no, my brother's better: 
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Casar (with an air of irony.) 
Do you think ſo truly ? I'moblig'd 
| to vou! # 8; 
„Ncauunb. | 

Well, well. my dear Viola, we'll 
be under your protection, you're the 
ogelt of us; and beſides, at preſent 
ou are miſtreſs of the houſe, -and 
ay command him. 
Vos. | 
| Don't: you be afraid. I'll keep him 
erfectly in bounds, 

CesAR. 
Ves, yes, Viola: you ſhall take 
e of the ladies, and for you (to the 
Pibolomeavs.) I'II take you under 
protection. 


Wa 6 
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The elder Bax THoOLOMEW, 

O he'll hardly think of playing 
tricks with me» He knows me, I 
aſſure you. All J fear for is my bro- 
ther. | 

The younger Bar THOLOME W. 
He makes ga- a- ame of me! yes, 
a-a- always! k 
LAURA. 

That's his way, the leaſt are thoſe 
he has to do with. He would never 
vex my ſiſter, —none but me. 

VIOLA. 

I can believe you: ſuch as he, ate 
always cowards ; and I think I {ce 
puppy following cloſe upon a cat 3s 


long as ſhe keeps running: but if once} 


the cat turns round, and ſhows her 


ſe 
er 


re 
e 4 

as 
NC 


herk 
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whiſkers, then the puppy ac 


/ 


for it. 


' 


Ca3ar. 


Well then, ſiſter, you {hall be the 


Cats 
LAURA. 
And let him fee your whikkers. 
VIOLA. 


But methinks, it would not be 
. Tho' we ea 
pet this Mr. Miſchief-maker, we've 
no need I fancy to keep landing ull 


amiſs if we ſat down. 


he chuſes to appear. 
CESAR, 


Huſt! here he is. 
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. 


Cx5arg the two BAR THOLOMEW, np 
Viola, CTLARE, Ros AMuxp, 
BEAT RICE, LAuRaA, and Marry, 


MARTIN (to Cæſar and his fiſter mal. 
| ing them a bow.) 


Your ſervants Your papa was 
pleas'd to let me wait upon you: fo 
I'm come to ſpend the evening with 
you, 

Viek |: 
Me are glad to fee you; and flall 
have a deal of pleaſure in your com- 


pany ; at leaſt my brother, And 
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CLans, 
Yes indeed; he wants for good ex- 
amples. ; 

CESAR. 

Do I? So your good example, 
you would have the gentleman ſup= 
poſe, is not ſufficient. 

VIOLA. 

Well, a truce to compliments. As 
diſtreſs of the houſe 'tis neceſſary IL 
N tet you know who's who. 
This tall young lady, in the firſt places 
5 Miſs Rofamund Ducane. 

MazTiN (with a banter.) 
a Fm charm'd you tell me ſo, 
2 : VIOLA. 
And theſe are the Miſs— 
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Maxrix. 

O, I know them very well. This 
here's (pointing to Beatrice.) my lady 
—what's her name? Pentweazle, 
that will take you off the company, 


as ſimple as ſhe ſeems ; And there's 
(pointing to Laura and limping round WW 0 
the room) Miſs - Up-and-down, who Pert! 
broke her leg by running, from the 
rod. This gentleman, (the elder Bar Wi O, 
tholomew) obſerve him, he's a gra e th. 
wiſe Grecian, that looks ſtraight be. Mut 1 
fore him as he walks, as if he pitted u 
poor ſilly children. And this Pet For 
Grievous,, my good little fiene 8'an 
(Showing the younger Bartholomen, * 
coulc 


and letting fall his hat) is 'Squr 
A-a-a-a-atkinſon, ' whoſe dear Mam = an 
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forgot, poor creature! to untie his 
tongue when he was born. 

wa children ſeem ſurpriz'd, and gaze 
| at one another.) 

| CaAaSAR, 
And who am I, Sir? 
you ſeem quite clever at this fort of 
portrait painting. 

Max TIN. 


Put I'Il let you have it ſoon. 
VIOLA. 


E | 5 
For you, Sir, I could draw you at 


etel 
eng 
itude would not be very pleaſing. 
could never have ſuppos'd it poſſible 


me 
wire 
Ham 


\ 


* 


for methinks 


O, I'm not ſufficiently acquainted 
with you yet, to take your likeneſs : 


glance, and I muſt tell you, the fimi-. 


hat any well-bred little gentleman, 


ue I re 
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as I imagine you affect to be, ſhould 
think of turning natural defects into 
a theme for banter. If my little 
friends were not ſincerely ſuch, they 
would have reaſon to reproach me, for 
expoling them to your indecency. 
But they can fee, I could not have ex. 
pected half ſo much myſelf, 
MarTiNn. 

Why, Mr. Cæſar, I proteſt your 
fiſter's mighty eloquent. You need 
not go to church on Sundays, having 
ſuch a charming preacher in tht 
houſe, | = 
| CESAR, 

She's tolerably ſkil1'd, when any one 
3 to be told the truth; and lis on 
that account we love her, both my 
ſiſter and myſelf, with all our hcatt, 


ay 
= 
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MARTIN. 8 
Wel, well, you ſee I'm likewiſe 
olerably {kill'd in telling truth; and 
therefore you will love me too with 
Bll your heart. (he bows to Viola) 
aſk your pardon, miſs, for having 
aken your employment off your hands, 
hat are yourſelf ſo clever at it, 
die | 
| Your excuſes and your bow are 
goth an inſult; but an inſult, ſuch 
bs I deſpiſe. Though were they on 
he other hand ſincere, they'd hardly 
ake atonement for ſo coarſe an in- 
wility. It I had not confider'd every 
yord you've ſaid as meant in joke, 
owever groſs I cannot but ſuppoſe 
my r, I ſhould know what ſuited me to 
bo, and ſhould have done it likewiſe : 


Ni 


one 
ol 
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We Let me therefore beg, Sir, you'd in- 
1 dulge in no more freedoms of this 
nature, if you mean we ſhould remain 
together. Lo: 
MaxrIx ( ſomewhat embarraſs.) 
Well, but I can ſee you do not un- 
derſtand a little harmleſs piece of 
banter. Let's be friends. (Se hol 
out his hand.) | 

VIOLA (giving hers.) 

With all my heart, Sir ; but pro- 
vided— EY 
MARTIN (turning ſuddenly his back 
upon Viola, and adareſſing young 

Bartholomew.) | 

You too are an honeſt little fellow; 
and I'll ſhake hands with you, (I 
hefitates to give his hand, and ther«fort 
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F Marti n ſeizing on it, ſhakes his arm ſo 
Fudely, that he falls a crying.) 
The elder BAR THOLOMEW. 
Mr. Martin! 
Fan (laying hold of Martin s arm.) * 
| Pray, Sir, let this child alone; or— 
MazTin, 
 Well—or what ?— my little Jack- 
2-dandy, | 
CxsAR boldly.) 
I am little, I acknowledge ; but yet 
ſtrong enough ; and ſo you'll find 
me, when my friends require to be 


gefended. 


0. 


Max rIx. | 
Say you ſo? in that caſe I ſhould 
like to be among them. But before 
hand, if you pleaſe, we'll have a tuſſſe, 


# 
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juſt to ſee how you'll be able to defend 

them, 

(Martin on a ſudden tries to fling Yin 
' down; but Ceſar flands hon his 
ground, and Martin falls. The con- 
pany ruſh in to part then.” 

Cava, | 
But one moment, if you pleaſe, 
young ladies. I'll not do him any 
harm. Well Mr. Martin, how pray 

do you find yourſelf? I fancy I'm 

your maſter, 

MARTIN (ffruggiings) 
Take your knee off, —or youll 


| ſtifle mes, 


# Cxsan, 
No, no; you muſt not tink of 
getting up, unleſs you fir aſk par- 


don. 
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Marr (fariou/.) 
Pardon! 


Caan. 

Ves, Sir, and of all the company, 
s you have certainly offended all the 
Wee | 
MARTIN» 
| Well, wellz I do aſk pardon. 

CaSans | 
Lac cat you ſhould inſult us, be 
red we'll ſend you dotyvn into the 
Pellar till to-morrow, morning, which 
Will ſurely cool your courage. That's 
puch better than to hurt you. We 
pet think you worth the trouble.— 
ie. (be gets from off bim, and 
Phe both are 29 continues, You 
Nye no right to be offended ; for re: 
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member *twas yourſelf began the 
conteſt. (Martin ſeems aſbam d, and be- 
ing up, keeps filent.) 
Ros AMUND (afide to Clare. * 

I could never have ſuppos'd your 
brother half fo valiant ! 
| _Crars. 

O, a lion's hardly boulder ! and yet, 
Roſamund, he never quarrels. He's 
in ſhort, altho' I fay it, the beſt tem- 
per'd little fellow in the world. ( 
the company) But what are we about; 

| we ought to think of ſome amuſement 
for the evening. | 
; CaSAR, 

Cettainly we ought, or why are we 
} all come together, Well, what play 
/ ſhall we make choice of ? Something 
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funny? what fay you, Bartholo- 
mew ? 

The elder BAR THñOLOMEW. 

We'll let the ladies chuſe. 

(Martin makes mouths at Cæſar and 
Bartholomew : the reſt pretend as if 
they did not ſee him.) 

_  Viora, 

There, Cæſar; there's a leſſon for 
you: we may chuſe. Well then, 
ſuppoſe we play at queſtions and com- 
mands ? or poflibly you'd like a game 
at cards much better ? 

LAURA. 

1 ſhould rather play at ſomething 
with the leaſt Bartholomew. If 
you've a picture book, well turn it 
over; wont we? 
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Ihe younger BARTHOLOMEW, 
O-0-0-oh yes, yes. 
VIoL a. 
With all my heart, ſweet dear, 1 
I'Il carry you up ſtairs. You'll nei 4 
ther want for pictures, nor yet play 
things there. : 
Laura and the leaf 3 14 
Hola of one another by the hand, a1 
jump for joy. | | 
VIOLA (to #bs ladies.) | 
My friends, will you go with m 
for amuſement into my apartment 
I've a charming bonnet you'll | 
pleas'd to lock at ! 
ALL (together) 


Ves, yes, 68; let's . 
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The elder BaxTHOLOMEw. 
Will you accept my hand, as far 
Ws your apartment, Miſs Viola? 
| VioLa, 
Rather, let Miſs Roſamund or Bea« 
Price, if they think proper, have it. 
ET he elder Bartholomew preſents his 


hand to Beatrice, who happens to 
Hand next him.) | 


* MAxrIiN. 


$ What then do you mean to leave 
pe by myſelf here? 

CæsAR. 

| No, Sir, theſe young ladies will ex - 
quſe me. So T'll ſtay : but I'm — d 

d leave you for a moment. 


| Vol. . 
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Mäx TIN. | 
Are you? but Þ'll follow you. I 775 
don't like to be left alone by night,and} 
in a houſe to which I'm ſuch a firan- 
ger. 


Tx 
migt 
ſo I 
now 
may 
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b 555 07S 


id 
* a 
SCT. 
CsaAR and Martin. F 
MarT1N. | 


TRE truth is, I was apprehenſive you 
might think of playing me ſome trick; 
ſo I accompanied you. But we're 
now return'd, and being all alone, we 
may — ſome mirth between us. 
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C SAR. ; | 

Very willingly; I aſk no better 
ſo let's think a little. 

MarTiNn. [ 

We muſt have ſome fun, I fancy 

with the leaſt Bartholomew. 

CAESAR, 8 

If by fun you mean ſome trick tt | 

hurt him, I ſay no: I'll not be in a jol | | 

ing humour: ſo pray leave him out,iÞ| 

you are bent on miſchief, ſa 
MarTIN. 

They inform'd me you were ala 

merry, and lov'd ſomething funny u 

your heart. 

CA nx. 
And ſo I do: but notwithſtanding, 
without hurt to any one. Howe; 
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t me know what ſort of fun you had 
fold on. 

MARTIN. 

Look you: here are two large need- 
| s. I will ſtick them with the points 
eth upward in the bottom of two 
Pairs, that common eyes ſhall not 
a ſcern them. You ſhall in the next 
ol 
i f e two chairs, for very likely they'd 
Wipc& I meant them miſchief of ſome 


ty 


ce ofter two of theſe young ladies 


255 
y Wat ſtrange grimaces they'll both 
ke! Ha! ha! ha! ha! It makes 
& dic a laughing now I do but think 
dat faces weſhall have to lock at! 
z 4) ! and your prudiſn ſiſter too 
H 3 


ing, 
vers 


rt or other, and they'll naturally 
Nu fir down: but figure to yourſelf 
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will find the matter quite diverting 
CaSAR 
But ſvppoſe I were to treat 5 
juſt in the ſame manner, would 50 
like it? : 


MARTIN. 

O treat me! that's different: bu 
thoſe liitle ideots | 

CASAR. 

So you call them ideots, do yo 
fince they are not miſchie vous? 

| M. RTIN. 

At leaſt you're mighty formal an 
preciſe. Shall I then mention ſouY 
thing elſe ? 

CESAR, 

Yes, do. 

E MaRrT1N. 


Then I've ſome thread as ſtiong 
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| [Fhip-cord in my pockets I'll thread Ly: 

ne of theſe great needles with a little [it 
pf it; and as ſoon as they are all come I. 

4 ! 7 . 

| down, one of us ſhall go up politely to- i 

8 | . . þ 
wards them, make a deal of ſcraping, 


and wry faces, while the other, keep- 
ing ſtill behind, ſhall ſew their gowns 


u E together, They'Il all want to dance, 


© az you may gueſs, ſo up we'll 
come, and take them out, —ha! ba! 4 

701 Wi 
vou know the reſt, ha! ha! ha! fi 


Ina! ha! g 
CsAR. 
Yes, to tear their gowns; and get 
them anger when their parents find 


— — 
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1 out? ö þ 
MARTIN. | 
Why, there's the pleaſure ! „ 


— 
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| ©  "CavARs 
What! have you no pleaſure then 
in any thing but doing miſchief ? 
MARTIN. 
But it does not injure me. 
CÆSAR. 


O ho! I underſtand: you think of 
no one but yourſelf, and all the world 


is nothing to you! 
MaxrTIN. 

Well: but we are come together 
to divert ourſelves; and we muſt po- 
ſitively have ſome laughing. So ſup- 
poſe we frighten Laura and che leaſt 
Bartholomew. 

CASAR, 
But that's quite wrong. Suppoſing 
any one ſhould frighten you? 
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| MARTIx. 

With all my heart, if any one's but 
able. I'm afraid of nothing. 
Czsar (afide.) 
= Say you ſo?— That we ſhall ſee 
perhaps. — (aloud to Martin.) — Well, 
3 bout this frightening ? 


# I've an ugly maſk at home. I'll | 
Fun and fetch it. And do you, when 1 
1 am gone, contrive to bring the little 
: Wildren down, and you ſhall ſee—T'll 
- ot be abſent half a minute. 
| C SAR (afide.) 
O The maſque ſhall be for 
u(t Martin calling him backs) 
t Martin! Martin! 

MARTIN. 
hat's the matter? 


* ö 33 
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C SAR. 

»Twill, be. better we ſhould come 

upon them where we are, if I can 
bring the others down: for when 

there are but two or three 1n this part 

of the houſe, there ſomctunes coines a 

ſpirit ; and in that caſe, we ourſelves 


ſhould be bur badly off. 1 
MARTIN, 7 


What is't you. tell me of you 

ſpilits? 
Cs AR. 

Ves; 'tis true. At firſt one hear 8 
a noiſe, and then a phantom with > 
lighted. torch glides by, and then it ; 
room ſeems all on fire. (He dra: 
back, as if EI Methinks 1% 
it now. 1 
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and he was robb'd one night of all his 
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MaxTin (a little frighten'd.) 
See what ?—O Lord !—And what 
can bring the phantom here? 

CAR (drawing Martin towards a 
corner, and then whiſpering to him.) 
The reaſon, as we're told, is this; 

there was a miſer liv'd here formerly, 

| 


money. In deſpair he cut his throat, 
and now from time to time, his ghoſt i 
goes up and down, —> _ 

Max TIN (ia à tremdlc.) 
O ho, I'll ſtay no longer here, un- 


leſs you get more company. 
CASAR, i 
But recollect, how brave you were | j 
juſt now? | | 
MARTIN. | 


You muſt not tancy I'm afraid: — 
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but but but but but 1 Il go fetch 
my inalk, 

C SAR. 

Do, do: And I'll prepare things 
here. — What pleaſure we ſhall have! 
MARTIN (275 4 grins) 

O! enough to make one die with 


laughing ! 
| CAESAR, 
They 'll be finely frighten'd! 
MARTIN. 


That they will! and therefore I'll 
make hae. I'm home and back 
again—You'll ſee how ſoon, (he goes 
04. : 

C=sAR (alone.) 

Ah ah! you want to frighten others, 

and are not afraid yourſelt! Weil, 


0 
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well ! Pve thought of ſomething that 
will fright you, or I'm very much 
miſtaken, 


— 9 — 


SCENK 1 


CxsAR, Viola, CLARE, RosamunD, 
BEArRIck, and the elder Bar- 
THOLOMEW. 


VIOLA. 


WE ſaw Martin run acroſs the ſtreet 
this moment: what's the matter? 
Have you had a quarrel ? BY 

CASAR, BY 
, On the other hand, he thinks me Ef 
5 his beſt friend. I've ſeem'd difpos'd 
to go ſhares with him in a trick he 
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means to put upon the little ones fe 
above: but 'tis himſelf he'll trick, 1 8. 
and never wiſh to come a third time 
here, | th; 

| V1orLa. 
Well, what's your prozect ? 
CmsAR. got 
You ſhall know e'er long. At pre- MW con 
ſent, I've no time to loſe, for every wor 

thing muſt be in readineſs againſt his 


coming back: ſo ladies, I'll requel 0 
permiſſion to be abſent for about tir don' 
minutes. | Mrien 
RosamuND. land 
Yes, go, go z. but don't ſtay long: rher. 
We are all impatient to be told wii 
you deſign. Y, 
CaxsAR, * | One's 


I fhall conſider it my duty to ether 
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form you when I've done without. 
FE go once more with your leave. I' 
come again in leſs, *tis very likely, 
than five minutes. (he goes out. ) 
'V 10LA. 
Ah! ah! ab! Two pretty fellows 
got together. We ſhall ſec what good 
comes out between them! one's well 
worth the other. 
The elder BAR THoLoMEew., 
O, for Heaven's ſake, Miſs Viola, 
don't do ſuch diſhonour to my 
friend, your brother, as to name him 
band that wicked Martin thus toge- 
ther. 


BEATRIOEs 

Lou are in the right, Bartholomew. 
One's nothing but politeneſs, and the 
ther truly ſavage. 
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CLARE. M 

Savage as he is, however, I'd lay K : 

a wager Cæſar will be found his hin 
maſter. | will 
RosAMUND. beat 

What a piece of ſervice would not 3 
alf 


Ceæſar do us, could he clear the houſe ., 

of ſuch a fellow! We ſhall have no bim. 

pleaſure all the evening if he ſtays 
among us. | 
VIOLA. 

I'm afraid however Cæſar will pro 

ceed too far, and think himſelf pe. 


mitted to do any thing againſt thi But 
Martin. L tick] 
The elder BARTHOLOMEW. f my 

ny th 


He can never do enough, and tho 
his ſcheme ſhould be a little hard H Prov 
Martin Vor 


* 
7 
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Martin, there will be inſtruction in 
it: 'tis the greateſt ſervice one can do 
him: and his father, I'm perſuaded, 
will be pleas'd with Cæſar, when he 
hears what pains he has begn at to 
teach his ſon, Alas! he'd part with 
half his fortune, to have Martin like 


bim. 


BE AT RICE. 
80 Viola, don't you go about to 
thwart your brother's good inten- 
tions. 
VIOLA. 5 


But, my dear Miſs Beatrice, I'm in 


tickliſh ſituation: I am now inftead 
my Mama, and cannot poſſibly let 


ny thing go forward, ſhe would not 
pprove of. 


Vor. sf | ; x 
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BEATRICE. 


Let him have his Way. We'll : 
take the blame of what he does, upon 


ourſelves, 
CLARE. 


Yes, let him faſter. War 1 ſay, ] 


war, war for ever with the wicked ! 
CASAR (returning joyfully.) 


\ I have ſettled every thing, and 
Martin may appear whenever he 


thinks proper. We'll receive him. 
VIOLA. 
But I hope, you'll tell me 
Ros AMUNp. 


Yes, we'll be too in the plot; aud 


more than that, aſſiſt you if we can. 
C SAR. 


Ne 


B. 


ha 


ſel 
bli 


ha 


the 
No, ladies, that's not neceſſary. 


There's a little violence, I muſt ac- 


M; 
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knowledge in my plot, and therefore 


I'll not make you parties. I've been 
ſettling every thing with Roger in the 
ſtable. He conceives my meaning 


I clearly, and will ſecond it with great 
denxterity. 


g VioLA- 
But ſtill, you don't acquaint me 
d CæsAR. | 


This is all of the contrivance you 
need know, We'll go to Blind-man's 
Buff, that Martin may ſuſpe& no 
harm on his return, Ill let my- 
ſelf be caught, and he or the that 


have an opportunity of ſeeing through 
I the handkerchief, and fixing upon 
y. Martin, After he is blinded, yoa 
ace | 7” 12 


+ blinds me muſt take care that I may 


11 
FRI 
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ſhall ſteal into the cloſet, take away 

the lights, and leave us both together, 
When I want your aid, I'll call you. 

| The elder BAR T HOLOMEw. 

But if Martin ſhould proceed to 
thraſh you in your tete A tete ? 

CASAR» 

Proceed to thraſh me ! You obſerv'd 
how eaſily I flung him down, I'm 
not afraid of ſuch a one as he, for 1 
have found he's nothing but a coward, 
So that's fix'd: but firſt, we muſt 
have both the little ones down ſtairs, 
or Martin might go up and frighten 
them while we are talking here to- 
gether. So pray, ſiſter, (to Clare) ge 
and bring them down. 

8 CLARE. 
| Yes, yes. (She goes out.) 
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V1oLa. 
But brother, I'm not clear, I ſhould 
permit you 
BEeaTRICE.' 
What's the matter ? let him do I 
tell you as he pleaſes. 
1 
Yes, yes, ſiſter; and rely on my 
diſcretion. You are ſenſible I don't 
like miſchief, for the ſake of miſchief : 
therefore he ſhall not have half the 
puniſhment he merits, but come off 
when I have frighten'd him a little; 
and that's all the harm I mean to do 
him, | 
Viokk. , © 
Well then, Cæſar, on your promiſe 
of diſcretion— 


I 3 


126 BLIND- MANI BUFF. 
CAESAR, 

Yes, I promiſe you no leſs. 80 
let's make haſte, and put the things 
to rights, that all may be 1n order 
here too, when he comes, 

(They put axvay the chairs and table, 
Clare in the interim comes down with 
Laura and Barthelometv.) 

Cs AR (going up to Laura and Bar- 

tholomenv.) | | 

Come, come, my little friends, into 
this cloſet ; but take care and don't 
make any noiſe, or Martin very poſſibly 
will hear you. | 

CLARE. 

T'll conduct them: there's a book 
of pictures in it; and I' ſtay to ſhow 
them any thing they like. 
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; - LAURA. | 
I thought the tea was ready: 


May ws not ſtay here with you, till it 
comes in? 
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Cs AR. 

Iii fetch you when the ſervant 
brings it: but at preſent, you muſt go 
into the cloſet: Martin wants to 
frighten you, and I'll not let him. 

The younger BAR THOLOMEW. 

Ve · e · e · e · es; let's go, my de- ce · e · ar. 
(Clare takes up a candle, and goes in 
with Laura and the other.) 

CAR. 

We comprehend, I fancy, what 
weare to do? My eyes not wholly 
cover'd, and, whenever I may give the 
fignal, you muſt take away the light, 


I 4 
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and ger into the cloſet ; but particu· 
larly perfect ſilence. 


Ros AMUND. 
Ves, we underſtand you. 


CAESAR, 
I believe, I hear a noiſe? huſh! 
huſh ! (he liſtens at the door.) 
Yes, yes; tis he! *tis he! be quick, 
et one of you be blinded, 


| RosamUND. 
I'll begin. Who takes my hand- 
kerchict ? (Beatrice blinds Roſamund, 


and they begin to run about.) 


AS 4 
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SCENE z. 


AsAR, VIOLA, RosamunD, BzA- 
TRICE, and MAxrix. 


Martin, as he enters, pinches Roſa» 
mund, on which ſhe throws her hands 
out, and lays hold of Martin.) 


. Ros Auuxp. 
„is Mr. Martin. I well know 
im by his pinching me. 
 Cx5an, 


Tis Martin ; but he was not in 
e play. You muſt begin again. 
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MarTIN. 
Undoubtedly, and Mr. Cæſar's in 
the right. 
RosAuuxp. 

Well, be it ſo: but if again J catch 
you, it ſhall all be fair. Remember, 
I have warn'd you. 

MaxrTIx. 

O yes, yes. (he takes Ceſar aſidt 
and lets him ſee a little of the maſque.) 
What think you of it ? 

Cxsar, (feigning to be frighten'd,) 


O how frightful! I fhould cer 


tainly be terrified at ſeeing it myſelf 
Well, hide it carefully: we'll pla 
a little, and then flip away. 

Max TIN, (wwhi/pering Cæſar, ) 
Yes, yes, we will: but J muſt, fi 


ih 
r ro 


ell b 


gain. 


M. 
Goo 
o wit 


Wel 


d ead 


e g 
e gan 


You 


BLIND-MAN's BUFF, 131 
all, do ſomething that may vex the 


dies, 

Cs AR, (whiſperins Martin,) 

I'll go up to Roſamund, and turn 
r round : if ſhe ſhould catch me, 
ell believe 'tis you, and mull ſet out 


gain. 5 
MaxrIx, (whiſpering Ceſar,) 
Good! good! I'll have a little fun 


. Wo with her. 
Bzarzx Ick. 
wen; and when will you have 11 
cel; d each other all your ſecrets ? Two | | 
ſeliWre gentlemen ! why don't you ſee 3 
Pye game ſtends ſtill? | nf 
MARTIN, | 


You need not ſtay for us; we're 
ad). 
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CESAR ( keeping near M. Th R oſamund,] C= 
as if he wiſh'd to pull her by „ 15 
gocon, and ſeeing Martix go to fachY, ck 
a chair.) 8 
(Afide) Now Miſs. Roſamund, rig 0 

put myſelf into your way. 2 1 

(Martin brings a chair, and puts it ; Its 
that Roſamund may tumble over its for 
but Cæſar takes the chair away, and a 
puts himſelf inſtead, upon bis hands 5 
and feet, with ſo much noiſe, that A 
| Roſamund may hear him. 4s / | Wh 
Slides along her feet, as if at hazard He 
ſhe encounters Ceſar, fioops and ſeixcl i his 
him.) | 

RosamunD (after having felt abou Th 
his cape and wriſts, and ſcemin Y 

| ul 


doubtful.) | 
It's Maſter Cæſar. kom 
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5 5 CsAR (in appearance diſconcerted,) 
| Yes indeed; I'm taken. What ill 
Jluck ! fo ſoon ? 
IRosauuxp, (pulling off the 8 
yi Oho! you wanted then to throw 
Inc down! I thought ſuch tricks were 
Juariin' s only; but it ſhan't be long 
4d efore I take revenge. h 
7 Ihe covers Cæſar's eyes, but ſo that 
= he can ſee a little ; leads him towards 
the middle of the room, and then, as 
is the cuſtom of the game, aſks Ceſar) 
ard How many horſes has your father 
In his ſtable ? 


7e 
(ch! 


ei 
CsAR. 
* Three ; black, white and grey. 
Ros AM ux D. 


mint 


Turn about three times, and catch 
hom you may. 
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(Cæſar gropes his way from place . 
place, and lets himſelf be jofiled a 
they pleaſe. Miſs Roſamund part: 


cularly plagues him; he pretends ih ⸗ 
follow her but all at once turns round #4 
and falls on Martin.) 5 
| | Cavan. I 
Ah! ha! I've got you! have 11 
It's a boy. It's Martin! (pulling off » 
the handhkerchief.) Yes, yes; I' The 
not miſtaken, 
MarTIN (æohiſpering Cz/ar.) A 


Why lay hold of me? mak 
CzsaR, (whiſperins Martin,) Wh: 
Don't mind it. You ſhall catch each 
Bartholomew. I'll puſh him toward (A. 
you. | ſel 
Max TIN, (whiſpering Cæſar,) 01 
Do; and you ſhall ice I'll ma # 
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him ſqueak: I'll pinch him till the 
Avery blood ſpins out. 


wrt! 
i; if and gives his company a nod, as he 
ud had ſettled it: Bartholomew aſſiſted 
by the little ladies, takes away the 
lights, and all together run into the 


(Ceſar begins to cover Martin's eyes, 


e adjoining cloſet, without making any | 
g 0e.) | 
The elder BAR TrwoLomEw, (ju/? before 
be ſteps into the cloſet,) | 
„ Pell; and have you finiſh'd? O 10 
make haſte. Vou take a deal of time. 1 
) Wbat miſchief are you whiſpering to 
catell each other? ”— 
ward (At this inflant, the groom preſents bims» 
ſelf at the door; he has a lighted 
ng torch in one hand, and a flick beneath 
ma it ix the other, with a large full. 
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bottom wig upon it. He is cover'd, 
head and all, with Mr. Milur'; 
gown, that trails along upon the 
ground behind him, Ceſar beckons 
him to flay a little at the entrance, 
while he's blinding Martin.) 

RonkkR T, (putting Martin in the middlt 

of the room,) 
How many horſes has your father 
in his ſtable ? 

: MARTIN» 

Three; black, white and grey. 
| CASAR, 
Turn about—(pretending to be ang. 
avith the others.) Be quiet pray 
young ladies, and don't quit your pla 


ces till the game's begun, —Tur 


about three times, and catch who 
vou may, (bi 


6 


tin 


tre; 
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(While Martin turns about, Ceſar runs 


to get the ſpeaking trumpet, bids the 
groom untie a chain he has about his 
wait, which falling makes a hideous 
noiſe, & then cries out luſtily himſelf) 
The ghoſt ! the ghoſt! Run Mar- 
tin for your life. 

(He claps the door to wiolently, hides 
himſelf behind the ghoſt, and ſpeak- 
ing through the trumpet, ſays, ) 

"Tis you that come to ſteal my 
treaſure then ? 

Max TIN, (in a ſhiver, and without 
Sufficient conrage to Co off the ban - 
dage,) | 
Fire! fire! Bartholomew! where 

are you, Cæſar? murder! murder! 

Roſamund! 

Vet., IX. | K 
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CÆsAR (ſpeaking through the trumpet, 

I've ſcar dem all . — Full off 

your bandage, and look at me. 

(Martin, without pulling off the bane 

dage puts both hands before his face, 

| retiri ng as the ghoſl advances on him. 
C SAR. 

Pull it off, I ſay.— 

(Martin, upon this makes ſhift to pull 

the bandage down, that falls about 

Bis neck. He dares not lift his eyes 

up ; but at laſt, when he obſerves 

the ghoſt, he gives @ cry, and has not 

power to move. 

CsAR. 

I ͤ know you well: your name 1s 

Martin. 

(Martin bearing this, runs up ad down 

to get away: be finds the door but 
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faſt, falls down upon his knees, holds 
out his hands, and turns away bis 


head.) 
5 ; CsAR. 
„wat you think to cape me! do 
u? | 
Mazxr 1N (after ſeveral efforts,) | 
I've done nothing to you. You 1 
ull 
were never robb'd by me. 
85 Cs AR. 
wy Never robb'd by you? You're cas 
e H pable of any villainy! Who is it ſquirts 
10 people in the ſtreet? Who faſtens 4 
rabbets tails behind their backs? Who 4 
„fies for their TI Who lames | 
— poor dogs and cats? Who ſticks up 
* pins in chairs to prick his friends, 


hen they fit down? And who has 
K 2 
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in his pocket even now, a maſk to 

frighten two poor little children with ? 
Max Tin. 

I have done all this! indeed I own 
it ! but for Heaven's ſake, pardon me, 
and I'll not do fo any more. 

CæsAR. 

Who'll anſwer for you? 

MARTIN. 
Thoſe you've ſear d away, if you'll 
but call *em. 
Caxsan, 
Do you promiſe me yourſelf ? 
MazrrTin. 
Yes, yes ; upon my honour. 
CasaR, 

Well then, I take pity on you: 

but remember, had it been my ples 


the 
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fark I might eaſily fly mp you thro? 


: the window, 
+ Here the phantom ſhakes his WT) that 
gives a glare like lightning, and 
Y then goes out. The frighten'd Martin 
2, falls face downward on the ground.) 
SCENE the Laſt. 
ow'll ” 
MazxTin, CæsAR, the GrRooM, and 
Mr. M11NER. 
Mr, MiLNer (entering with a candle 
in his hand,) 8 
WraT's all this diſturbance ? 
| MarTin (without looking up,) 
yo"'Y ls it then, make it? Pray, pray, 
pler-¶ dont come near me! K 3 
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Mr. MILNEXR ( perceiving Martin au 


the ground, ) 
Who can this be on the ground? 
MARTIN. 

You know me well enough, and 
have already taken pity on me. 

| Mr. MiLNER. 

I already taken pity on you! 

MaxTINe 
Twas not I that robb'd you. 
Mr. MiILNER. 

Robb'd me! what does all this 
mean ? and don't I know you Maſter 
Martin ?— 

Max Tin. 
Les, yes; that's my name, good 
ghoſt ; So pray don't hurt me. 


tu 
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Mr. Milner, | 
I'm aſtoniſh'd 1 why in ſuch a poſ- 
ture? ( He pats down the light, 
holds out his hand, and lifts him up.) 
MarTiN (Aruggling firſt of all, bus 
knowing Mr. Milner afterwards,) 
Mr. Milner, is it you? ( his feas 
tures brighten) He's gone then! is he? 


| ( he looks round about him, ſees the 


ghoſt, and turns gqway again.) There, 

there he ſtands! —the phantom !— 

don't you ſee bim? 

( Ceſar brings the children from the 
cloſets Laura and Bartholomew 
are frightened at the phantom ; but 
the reft burſt out a laughing.) 

Mr. Milne. 
Well! what ſignifies all this ? 
K 4 


144 BLIMD-MH AN BUFF. 

Cs AR, (coming forward,) 
Let me explain the whole, Papa. 
This phanton is your groom; and 
we have put him on your wig and 
gown. 
The Groom ( letting Fall his d: [[euiſe,) 
Yes, our, *tis I. 

Mr. MiLNER. 
A ſorry fort of ſport this, Cæſar! 
CESAR. 

True; but aſk the company if 
Maſter Martin has not well deſerv'd 
to be thus frighten'd, He deſign'd 
to frighten Laura and Bartholomew : 
I only wiſh'd to hinder him. Let 


has about him. 
Mr. MiLXER (to Martin,) 
Is this true? 


him but ſhow the frightful maſk he | 
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Max vix ( giving him the maſk.) 

I can't deny it: here it is, Sir. 
| Mr. MiIxER. 


Vou have nothing then but what 
you merit. 5 
| RosAMUND. 


It was we perſuaded Miſs Viola 
o permit her brother might make uſe 
of this device to puniſh Martin. 

BEATRICE» 

If you knew beſides, Sir, all the 
ther tricks he meant to play us 
Mr. M1r.nes. | 
What, Sir, is it thus then, you an- 
ounce yourſelf, the firſt time you 
t foot within my doors ? You have 
en diſreſpectful to me in the perſon 
my children, who were pleas'd to 
ink you would become their gueſt, - 


— 
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You have been diſreſpectful to theſe 
ladies, that I need not ſay you ſhould 
have honour'd and regarded. So be 
gone! Your father, when he comes 
to know you have been thus turn'd 
out of doors, will ſee how neceſſary 
it is to correct the vices of your 
heart. I will not permit your f 
dete ſlable example to corrupt my 
children. Go, and never let me ſee 

you here again! (Martin is confound 
ed, and withdraws.) And you, my 
friends, altho* the circumſtances of 
the caſe may very poſſibly excuſe 
What you have done, yet never, fol 

the time to come, indulge yourſelvei 
in ſuch a ſport. The fears which 
children are affected with, in ſuch a 
tender age as your's, may poſſibly be 
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followed by the worſt of conſequences 
during their whole life. Avenge 
yourſelves upon the wicked only by 
behaving better ; and remember after 
the example Martin has afforded you, 
that by intending harm to others, you 
will ofteneſt bring it down upon your- 
ſelves. . 


ZA of Vol. EE, 
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